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tact and sympathy how not to frighten and alarm
her.

She had soon to confess to herself that she looked
out for him, and that it was a happy moment for her
when she saw his neat little figure, felt the touch of
his hand, and caught the smiling generosity of his
brown eyes as he greeted her. She was not at all
a sentimental woman. She hated demonstrations.
She had a great sensitiveness to being touched by
strangers or anyone for whom she did not care. She
thought most novels foolish and that women were
silly to surrender to men, to he subservient, to ask
for favours. She disliked most men and could be
infuriated often by the airs that men gave themselves,
But Mn Bird was lonely, anci she was sure that he
must be most unhappy with that noisy self-con-
fident Mr, Porteous and his long-legged masculine
daughter.

Nevertheless, she would never confess to herself
how very glad she was to see him.

As Christmas approached she thought of him
very much and of what a lonely time he would have.
Why should she not give him something? It would
do no harm. If he thought it bold of her she did
not care, and, in any ease* women in these days were
every bit as good as men, if not better!

She had a very little money of her own, some
twenty pounds or so which she kept hidden away,
under her clothes in a drawer. It was one of her
constant fears that one day her father would dis-
cover this store! So she %vas bold* She bought the
gloves* she wrote the card, she left the parcel!

She stood for a moment before turning on up
Hay Street into Greera Lane, which was a short cut